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PART 1,

CHAPTER |
AN AUDIBNCROF OlANGE

Nosaint am I nay, that (s true encugh, else
had | woarce done 1y work in the world and
livod to wt here at 80 iy my own firedde with
tie children chattering around e and i
brialies oves sttll looking Into mine lis
thirty years ago now, and the joy of my old
battles is but & dull memory, and the sioke
bas rolled away, and tha shoiuts und screamns
huave diad into sllence, butnut yet do waloreet
here (u tHolland the days when Alva « led
honself like an lron serpent round the iand,
@ casties and towns sank down Logether
i blood and fire 1 am English born and
bred, and guarrels of Dutchiman and Span-
tard were 1o work of mine, yet sotethiing &
man must do in the world, and this was the
work that cametomy hand tofight Alva with
his own two wespons the sword and tne lie
and with both [ beat him, eordien’ with bhoth!

At the first I swid [ was no saint, and that, it
pay bo, Is the reason why tirst I fought Alva
ore my turn came to meet hiin fairly in the
flald [ wastrue to hum, save that at the last
I left him for Willlam of Nussan [ was ever
trueto him, and I fought for hinm as a man ey
ot Mechlin, and Zutphen, and Harlem sa 'k
Nought did we owe to Alva, it was no little
he owed us: may not soldlers of fortune
choose thelr londer? Did we not choose well
when we chose Orange in Alva's stead? “Ay
ay,” vou amswer; “choose You mav but vour
choloe should be made onca ™ Well, "twus a
mistake, I confess, and all men male mistakes
at times—elee would victories be few

Mistake or no mistake, {t was ended, and |

dohn Newstead, rode Into Delft to William
of Nassau.
“An Engllshman asks audience 0 the

Prince!”

“Ay, ay. English ye call yourself, 8punlard
ye look,” grumbled the serving mnien. |
canght him by the collar:

“Cordlen! 1 & Spanfard, knave? 1, John
Newstoad? ‘s weunds! Madre Dlos! Do |
look a Spaniard?” I cried, ralsing my whip

“Well, yo owear like one,” he anawered,
and the knave wriggled away.

A moment later I was standing in an inner
room, fronting the man who had set hinself
slone to meet the power of Suain. the mwan
who held ous ell though all his country
14y in the bollow of Alva's hand. In truth,
William of Nassau was & man. ke sat there
behinud & table, with a fellow at his elbow
who eyed me askance as [ entered, and whis-
pered low In his master's ear. The Prince
did not anawer; hls steady dark eyes sought
wine, and he sat with his fiugers drumming
on the table watching mae.

‘Nay, {Iou look not lLike an assassin,” he
said guietly.

_l’\\‘l“ cut his
erle

‘nd #0 prove hls words,” sald the mecre-
tay

Enough, Cornput.
purpose, my friend*”

My name is John Newstead. I come to
tilie sarvice under your Highiness,

Your name tells me nothing,” the Prince
answered

L b ive 800 stout soldiers outsids the town. ™

\h'  What say you, Cornput?”

Ihiree hundred? ‘Ay atout, av, I doubt
1t not. How many loyal?” sald the secre-
I RL

heart out who says It!" |

Your name and your

myealf'” 1 answered.

sald Cornput, with a

s+ o “Numbers, stoutness, loyalty, all on

nty ‘.{ their commander. Faith, you
~voursalf too low.

Vit seems uncommon n Delft.” | said
s#urply. “For thelr numbers, i'mlr Itigh-
ness may eount them. or their loyalty, try
them or_their stontness—they fought at
tarlem * Prince and nirour.v starte

A\t Harlem?" sald the Prinoce, slowly.
“Neao are abold man, my friend *

VYoo and your men sacked Harlem under
Alva’ eriad the secretary

| said wa were stout soldiers. ® I answered.
“Thers was but one sack of Harlen, we wer.:
there

I ich as loyal
fhat may ‘well ba,

Ant vay
tia seceratary
O, vour questions grow wiser®** I eried

Why do vou coma to me?” asked the Prince
"Iwas not too easv to answer Why did
leave tha winning side for ane that never had
rineh to give and now less than litte? |
Krow not, even now; it was folly  folly twice
told and the world does not thilnk me a tool

Llead a frea company,” | answered. “no
meoner have my _men had for months  They
i to flehit for Alva no more, and
s L tend them to Willam of Orange  And
for messlf, eordian' I had rather flght for
Hig ness than any black Spaniard of
all'™ Ay, that, methinks, was my
‘tia hard ever to tell why a4 man's
docds wera done When | think of it, 1t seana
folle, and vot as [ spoke the words in the little
v nt Delft 1 helisved them e 1 belleve
them now?  Wall perhans  Gahrielle does

“AW Ve aves hrighten as | =voke, and evan

hearing secretary looked at me with
nore favore

Yo chanse a cagke that can give littla
and needs moeh, my friend,” suld the Vrince

come here- here’® stammered

N
G

ey

And I can do much and usk little * |
A swerad
And vour men? nsked tha secretriry

It was a home thrist My men had revolted

deserted  what v will from Alva be-
eanse he would not pav m  Were tles
kel to serve Orangs het

My men? 1 ogeittered  “Madre Dios, !
Alva would not give them their wages  well
thev shall take them |

“Three hundred mien from 14,000'" eqld the

secrotary, conlly
“O, the odds ara his T knew that " 1 cried
*T know that arever [ came ta Dajft *

'Spun aeatnst tha Nathasland4<?  Philip
peninst Orange?” sald the orince de
vy “Man against thme: irorm agaiust tiod
whosa are tha adde, my friend?

I did not answer wondered on whid!
tide God fought when 8.0 man and women
were slanghterad at Harlem, fo needed

then a greater man than me to beheve God |
knave he. |

was on the side of Orange Any
lleves [+ now

“Desperate tasks aro all 1 ean offer,” snid

Orange “Seant wages if vainr own efforta
fail  Seant wuges and desperate tasks |
“Sn_ only they ba not inpossible,” said
I._ “For the wnees -Alvat’ [
*The impossihle God does every dqc.”
ha answared  “Yon have come to e wlen
the clouds ara verv Vlack, e Alva lies

beiara Breutha Breuthe falls liow

will you fare?”
I stond silent

nothing left

“Will vou take the risk?” he patd quiatly

ana 1if

it Rranthie fall thare wis

bhis steady eves fixed theineelves on na

“I will take the riek of Alva & worsr 1
answered  Call it follv i van will, vou =ho
ever saw Willlam, the firer cad holder

wna lonking Into his eves

Ha smiled

“Alva lies heforsa Breathe town hang on
his rear, eut off his convovs, lot b reve
rest s that to vour Liking?

“1 acoept,™ saic

The prince wrote for a moment and give
me a parchment

1 truet to yvour honor,” he snid

“And I pladge it," T answe-nd

And the negt morning we rode anav from |
elft, trusted desarters, 200 men ot Ao
16000 I, John Newstead, ¢ aptain «f lances,
.]' )

cume forth to pit m fgiins
of Alvn, the greatest salidie:
was one of us had o

t Ferdinar

11

Nt
By audience of Oranue
cCHAPTER
THE USLK OF A Nt

“S0o wa have #'en o ged na .
tain,” grunted Gaspar Wi ler
tenant, as we ingeod alor gt eh thie s |
In the crisp air of the surv iary

“Well, ft oan scarce he for b worse, " sa g

“Ach! Who knows?" crind Henri Vermeil at
my other albow. “Why, we all kinow, we o«
not do more than we dild for Alva, or worse

and, ma {0i, we can scaros got loss

*More defeats, no pav no piaador 1 hey
say the Orange 18 plous, " gruntsd Giasapar

Wall, well: ha can prav for vour sins, (ins-
par.” eried Henni “The good man will live

on his knees

*True, thare are the convoyvs ”
“Ach!  fimit!”

We had come near the road A few yards
below was a mean lLittle inn farther away
the road crested a hill, aod comine quickly
over the brow of the Lill was a horseman all
alone, With two funces Gaspsr and young
Vermell and I rode on toward the road.  On
and on came our traveller, leaving o vrmh'uf
eloud of dust behind. At the inn he pulis
up, and we heard him ery out for something,
hut we knew not what. There came out an
old erone with a flagon, and he bent from the
eaddle and roised it to his lipe.  Just then
across the road came a trim, bare-headed

sald Gaspar

] .

—

", nnr‘ hep hale shone in the sunlight  He
ossed the @on back then bending to his
saddio-hiow ha ecaught 11 s girl 1o his Arma
wud deovs In his spurs sharply  The hirpse
hounded forwar!, and he wift jened in his

saddio toward the screaolog (nn woman
Alva'sen travel liee e o
Ach so, grunted Wiederioan
(n he vame, galoping down the 1oml,
whilo the girl strugeled wihddly for her
strength He was Just passing s when
Gaspar  looked sharply wind at me |
nodded Ihe thing was done i e stant
He rushed i s ddentt forward
cauht the Mpantard’s neok In his ar and

threw his weight back and his horse on ite

Lhiacnehes  Girl and spatiard (el togethor

Gott You may travel free bt not fa
my friend not far siid Lanspur Wikt
Auwn at him

Ihe Wit had stageered 1o her fect Wt
the NMpariard sthil ay where Le had Tale

Alas’ the fate of Incontinenos n vher
oried Henel Meroned!

What wias vour errand? | Lked In Spa
I=h I'he (ellow  set s toeth  and
no {H

Wint was vir o errand® 1 sl oaga
MUl he wis silont qoarch Wi, 1 eried o
the two that had come with

oo Don Giozman dAstorgns

1w

“Preas on with ull sp
service demands you
beater will bhe vour utde

Such was the purport ol the pnjer be ot

Cforthat the King
cote okl ih
AlLva

read it abd passed 0 fe Casper M
sbragg ! tus stiriiders
@ oS0eins At s, tie groat Alva, o sdiud

he

Sangdien' This tells Lt cnied Henri
Vermen

Yoo think =0 1 atswered and el
a-thinking

Wiere Is d"Astorgas" at iast 1 sald to
the Spat d i Was Lo aliswel

Youa fond ol stlence, iy Aidnajpper,
sald Gaspar

Weoe can gratulfy you with the opportanit)
for etornal sidewoe,” Verwel sad, with o
chiuckie

“Lowill wait three minutes then speak o
die, " 1 said ashortly Ay, 1 huwew he would

HEVED speak Your true Spainard le hard o
iron Lo others, but  g.ve the devil Jis due
he is cast i steel tuseld
Will you answer: ke
1 nodded to our two treopers
rat forward- 1 think we Lind ail
the girl and caught wy hauds
No, o, she cried He nust not die
s s own choboe, gronted Gaspar
Wl od speak 1 sshied agaii
“Ldie tor the Latth aod the King,” he cried
Aud Isigued Lo the trovpers dg@il alid turuea
away. whble the gl bud her tuce
Vb hope hus tacth s @ etter color Shan h
Ring, grunted vaspar L he gizl loohed
"You o are vou of Ltue falth? e cried
b pertiaps,  adeta perbages,
rud Vernen
OF which tuith?” 1 nse

shook his head
But the git
lutgulen

sl

“Lhe relorined the ta of Grange ™

Ay oay, vulr with s o aslel s, sald
Crids] il

We are in the service ol the Privce of
Oruuge, 1 said

Al shie clasped her hands in Joy lake
nie, lake e with you' Veriued suiled
Lelitid his b

“leulell  bhe waysof wornen " said Gaspar

e “lake o Lo Lthe Prince,
“lThe Princes Are you iuad?
[romw we e
dhe litte oinx drew hersell up with somne
L Liae d sline
vs, |, ugiri i
L iovhed alb e,
BLUTOW Gaspar Lo verueld

slhiv «ried uguin
Tou o @in

o an lun,”’ she said

Verwil nodded

"You wild Hoad L owm worth tasing,” she
said. 1 oeyed Ler aguin Aiuly, sue waus
@ slrange wadd to colue froig ab dun. Her
hauds were swall and white, and on brow
wud neck ran tue it lines ol blue uuder
the clear white siin A wald 1o an inn!

Suarce ouly that, and so she came with us
ull hier way to the Prines

"And now tor d"Astorgns,” suid |

"We know nenler
he dovs. vily Alva s Lo & Lurrey,” guoth Gas-
pat

"Not where Le s, truly he brings a convoy

wagel by horse,” said "bliall we send
L A guide?

Lhe two looked at me in silence

“dedl up the puichianeut agui. One bearer
I8 us goud as anolue loe bearer will be
your guide "

udspar chuckled

“We know not where Le ls. " sald Vermeil

“Gott! | could skl & convoy en miles
OHJ" cried Gaspas

You will got’
“Ave, I will go und guide Llin te hell it
you will

“Nay, not so far. only to Veermut Bridge

“What 18 Lo use ol & bridge”

“Much—when it s broken, said 1

S0 Gaspar Wiederiuan tmounted and gal-
loped off o smell vut Do Guziman, and we
rode on toward the bridge of Veeriaut By
wy wide rode the girl, =ittig Ler horse lik
A gueen-—steed and saddic Heari \'--rmﬂr
had tound Ler. lor a Lttle there was si-
lence |1 was pouderiug Low we had best
receive Don (“ui“.“' and ever and auon
the tuought would come acruss my mind
how would my mien ever endure the service
of Orange? They had been ready enough
10 leave Alva. Now it was done, now wonld
they like the change? Aud |,
naught for Alva, cared mwore than a little
tor the man )} Lhad seen bhut once the thin,
weuary man, with the great, dark eves, at
Pelit  Suddenly, while | pondered.

“Why did you kill Wm?" asked the girl

I looked up =tartled

“So perieh all the enemies of the faith'
yuoth Vermeil

“Nay, not without repentance!'® she

“Repentance!”  said “A Npaniar
ent ¥

“Murder
swered

“One cannot make war In white gloves, "
I said, and she an~wered nothing

By loug and by last we carme to Vaermut
hridge, the nartow old wooden bridge to
abich belongs the fame and the honor of
the firét  hord blow struck at Alva,
invihcible Fothesbridge” vou ask  Ave,
to the bridee  On one stde were Don Guz-
man d'A-torgas and  Gasper
and the couvoy:, o the other,
Breuthie town: and betwixt the
ftew miles ol causeway und ariver

ried

never alded a cause.” she an-

Alva and
two only a
Well, and

we, too
“Halt!" 1 eried, and dowr

what the tridge tinbers were live
“Vermeil, tuke you a bondred men, go

vou a mile or more along the road, let then

pacs vou, hane an their rear, see to it thaut
the guaid pa " 1dee last  When tuey
P are all hut over, charge on the rearmost,
| but do not come on the bridge ”
| Vermell bowed
“And the others?” he asked
‘ “There will he ng others, Vermetil
It verea loneg tale to te'l; the snn wis set-
| tiowe when d'Astorgas and his trusty guide

ne down the long, narrow road wth Ver-

i r neinge hke arerrier on his heels The
o cuthe biridege the convoy eross-
| ord was packed thick hetween
the varapets, and then suddenly cane a flash

| ned the bridge hvnoped upos Dttle @ one end

Fand pollsideways into the strean, with kplash

1 { ronr and shirieks all n 1

| and cla<),

s

wad of

1

| ot m
chorged on that hapless, de-
~ 0 v, anhd at the end o1 one wid
" Gazman's convoy had changed
' Gott! Alva throve on our hlood,
’\\0' w! | thnive un | I | jroth
Velee in Yy ear
S
l N ' o1 iy t litee a drier
rond to Yeoasen b Pen tridye
| \ wl Lim eas|
Like Vo steon! Gaott' he asked
e 1 : v oft Sereil,” oried Gasgar
| W th a luteh
{ A yermeii 19 no o | answered
| wi wrinted gasgar shortly No
|
{
' o truth Vermeil had done well, and  Le
I ! it ~ felv geross the river, |
| thoug Ly Veormnt the carrent is stroug |
| avd the hun.s steer
l Soowe ory check Ava'" be shonted
l
]

(n e Hotoward us enarme
the wir cguard 1 had seft hy her
ding
!‘ she orisd while she
wns st o1 s she cane negrer
o I T doody and torn
na e Loy ree's foot, ape
{ stopy od " und heeood round with u
Aol the wan fworon," guoth Gineygary
Naw, that = how 1 iadge a charge.” and
e peonted to the dead beneath him
WH ! b seen Harlem! said Vers
ne withh 0 spalle Gastur shrngesd Vs
tder< with a chucide, and | osat sflent
e at her ne she walied | wy
' g in4
Ve ' ‘ e
1 I o out
LA ! ! In ol 1
I iy tn need e nwl Avastrikes
B |
\ A D e arunted Giaspar
How WSt [ nel low iy
\ ! '\ + (eneg
' t = ne ! i though
1 hA pointing to the Ly
i & NAs N " NWAar f rascals
v { wWuR ded it wone caeha,
r ' w oy br G R} Ay
I w |
Cordinn' stand binck, knaves,” 1 eried
I'alr waords, i the fight s over
he « vour healt? qruoth the rascal with a
1
1 cormmand? Staud back!
Yo hegan, hat the sentance
wa It was po time o parley
! viard over mv horse's peck |
| and # the rasenl < blood mised with
the the #roune
and I 'hundere Fre
mor ' rob A lair portion of pmean
and W o pvery inan ind, eordie ) no
m \ern i his is voqr vwerd
Gaspar and 1 rode vk op the ™

abid drows hier to vaspar, |

wiere Le is nor what

who cared |

fe- |

the

| ensy to answer
I sprang to see |

| Nushed cold,
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our plaus, und as we pussed the girl suddenly

| shie orse tow .
Wiederman | shie turned Ler horse toward n.e

Is tww» murders & day your custom, sir?*

| she asked

did not answer; & woman's scorn I8 not

you send me to the pripce?” she
asked ngain
When I can safely " sald |
. r‘d till then, eir?
“Till then you miust trust me ”
“ wshe cried, and
stecl

her eyes

“Trust- yo

Yz ke

CHAPTER 111]
THE POSTERN GAYE

I'he moon had set, and all around us was
dirk os we broke our bivouuc at \eermut
ti1d moved through the pine woods toward
Jieuthe, with a clond of skirmishers feel.
frige our way., “Touch not the cat but the
wlove,” salth the proverb, and in truth Alva
vias @ mighty cat hree L red man
vwere we, .00 and Alva himnelf lay before
lrouthe town, and myny nore no long fours
pey away. What could ve do agninust them?
Y et there lav Alva, and tae town was doome
i1 wo help came, aud, Breathe twaken, the
conntry lay at Lfs feet  All that was clear
vhough, and no less clear was ¢ when (us-
por put it bluntly uto words as we sat by
the campfire

Aund 5o nanght
w.id 1 at last

I'here I8 little probable
“a! Breuthe "

think yon*"
quoth

% possible,

Campar,

| “Then Orange 1« lost I wattered,  balf
1o 1vsel
“Teutel' What wonld vaon have?” ecried
Gnspat sharply. Men grow angry  before
ievitable il What would you have?  We

are but men, the odds are his’
From behind us carie a sharp, short, searn-
fol lang! We Loth started. it was the girl
Fhe odds wre his!" =he culd to hersell, and
Fetin luughed egain  In the firelight RUW
Cospar Aush, and 1 feir the biond rise to my
own tace and Gaspar mattered a  German
voth o end wiped his brow Neither  dared
L rreet the other's eves tor if aught will rouse
G mun it s a woraan who tells him Le is »
coward
| rose and walked 1o
v

wnd fro in the shadow
Kiuawin m ihe ‘
h!

odds are his!™

hod waid that, too- and 1 had had my auswer
And the glory, if It could be done'  We should
huve @ clalmg on Orange, indesd, thent!

“Well”
“We try

usked Gaspur, ws 1 lay down agalin,

Hreuthe " | <ald enrily
Ave, wye, | thonght s0." he

‘Why not walt for the egnvoys*”

We try Breuthe!”

S0 we rode on in the darknpess on a rash
errand. becauss a gl laughed, whitle Gaspar
saOre gl grombied, and  Heurt Vereld
| broke Jesws ut wll wnd sandry and 1 rode

sdent with my eveson my horse's juane, and

the reins dangling loose in oy hand

grumbled

Ihere lav Alva. his tents Joomed white
through the darkness to westward of thn
town.  Uhe pine wood sloped down to the
very teut doors on his westaard side, but
to the aouth the ground rose bare and <teep
I sprang down and telt the brushwood ll'
creckled Inoay hand

“Sdeath! It we kuew where the gales

"were,” 4 muttered

The maln gate s on the west side 1
tarted and turped It was the airl who
hud spoken

| ‘Are you certain® 1 msked quickly “(‘nr-
1t ot that it alds us we canecaree ride

gl Alva's camg
“And the postern s Vo the south, ™
Al So wrunted Ga-par How wide
“Wide enongh for « iller's wain

“You know 11?1 crind  She nodded “He
| ean scarce have his lines close drawn with
" that foree,” sald I, looking at Gaspar
| “No. but he wakes easily, Ferdinando

Alvares ”

' eCordieu! we will wake him! Daouble horse
" halt the convoy! Fire the other wagons!
spare the powder! Twist [use there'”

Fhen we did tire the hrushwood and the
pines and the flames swept roaring down
hefore the east wind on Alva's tents, and
down the bare hill we sent the powder barrels
hounding with a lighted fase hissing at the
1 ond of each, till there was much noise niong

e Spaniacds, and some of then woke hure

I~
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#irl who had found us the
and \

o the postern had ope ned to
was borne

Ance, and <o she catme with us '
\v, the Spariard, the

postern, befoie
is ere «he

sfuves of the powder barreis IWes in Gastar's cliarge te

danced gavly anid the tents  So the wray o+ die I wisned hey Yu:Px.:-x l'.,ml Rs'r‘:mk (lhf'

morning kit broke over Breuthe town with =~ and [ balieve [ shaold have borne the blow

P burning vellow azainst the <un, and How camel she bLere. sir* Le asked
flehting a foe that used strange  calmly

Trolv a burning powder barrel travei- “A Spaniard carried her away from an

Wiltly s o of mmuch service inn hevond Vearmut, and we caught i

ot She Legged us Lo bring her to

Spaniard every-
. . .

Sha
ihe

e

thant

ure

ved round to the southward, | where  Exurge domine

aint Bebt of morning was left there 1 wnen | came 10 lre:
row postern and a pleket bes | and 1 thoueht her sute tn hiding ©

‘Rir owe ought 1o have brought her

vw, through to the gateway, | Iwould givemy honor t “0 it now,"” |eried
{, and n owe swen! The “Once. s you saved her, lnd'l
I neot meet s Ihev droy  You You have done vour duty n tul
d oup to the very walls we  said Laoreuz de St rond  “Thers
A man lost twenty men In Breathe would go alone

e ye?

cried the men on the

heavy Germw

t'when hecharged ne becarmeathonder-
cund he tare through that Spandsh trooy,

e kLew m o canTge

Alva's cuiup to suve her were |t pos

ven,  Alva's can, and back ugain at the
ta that preed by me, and | saw
1 st eone very soon

LIRR)

tor man ™ be paused, and his |t tre
) . mbled
re, Orange.” shouted we all My God, oy God, would it b been!”™ Le
CThe fonls erunted Gaspar Still | eried with breaking voice, and then sudden!y
tha aates A3 hot wove | be tarned to me And now, sir, to quartier
“\ fired the camn” 1 <shonted "Open, | SOUR i Lo waid
in God's pame! eordien! Do yon SRIS
Yot | CHAPTER I\
o e @ overed the ' N
'r“ll ‘ l' A\ J."I!il‘q\\{" :“l“!“" ;l‘\' T"'“ l“'n.l | | & LGN " oy l.}.u..hl"
ATl Sate it | By the eves of God! 1 will not leave i
: S0 prtered “We paest | FAU alive within the walls of Breuthe!" s
first  Wieal Tiv 1 he the Dule of Alva hud eried whan his stor-
! 3o B cried tha | IR bRIe was bheat o down, and men who
\ 'hlv CHIre, W .p..}“ Lad put Ler burled bhack the best troops of Spain th.t
tiTe maciin e (X doy inew well what thetr fate would be i1
) e vde St Trond!™ | thes Tailed thea, or if they should fall there-
i cries came trom the walls, ' #ier .
§ § the wate wis Aung wide . ‘X' it A va's words had come trng alread.
de 81 Trotd'™ cried Vors The tanneries had giveu up their hi o8, the
traes were stripped of their leaves, the ver
the wagons through,” grunted (nse | Detties that grew beneath the walls we
A thousind hetds'  Wheel  about? t p cked, and all had become food for 1
1010w ..‘\.«1 skin-chevkead men, who elung
ue thev swept an. hoplng (o eut | STHETo the littie <hattered town linte wern
i il if, with half cvr  #uxues of the past in Breuthe  So | stood

on the wall guzing art the chiarred tents o1

Ienun
that

Nay, it Jdb

swing his ten round, and dashea in at e Dot daunt wes 4 hnve vet 1o hear of the du
Ir hacle fwhen Jdohn Newsteud was daunted  The
in the streets of RBrevthe town too, somewhers in that ba'f-Lurped can g,
WEATY company - we holted wus rabrioie de St Trond, desd or alive
wre in!” eried Vermei| and us 1 "','"'! watching | voved it ahoid
who §4 the better for thni** aneth | &9 hard with the man who togk her (f sum
; Weve wronged, even a littje Aud of augir
cMowes e, said | “Thev bave | €8 was thore littie hope
mnehed thie fire I wallied slowiy hack ta my quarters, snd
breaktast | onoked,” gropted ™Y Clano was on iy breast, and scheme atrer
*We et share onrs with . Leeheiie went coursing through my  bra
“he graretled, and t p There Gaspar und vermell awuited me, & |
& vk hungery, e friemd even \erme colied molomn
thier st LT sald the man, sinep! Aclhi' conne gt laat, capiain,” grunted
crotcined tght tran bone | bar [ung down my hat, loosed b
ind st
. overnor sl \ ’ ! it "yuoth
hey were all thin in Rreuthe Gttt pnat ds o what 1 oask Are oany of
| tiosde here 1 locked gt hi Iz i
PrV s VPO de =i s ot thinkinge of his worde QU iw
s were dn oy head than the grog -
Nowstesd. and . f Ganpnt . and be vas i earpest 7 o
PR | red brow was bent' in a heavy fro
rn wure wide open and brigt
he st with bis hegd redaing on a b {
bt | 1 tinekk early e
he birod thnnk Novdnd Loanswered Is Brouthe
y dnughter L
' o 1 itl - is she not Do we strapgthen 1177 syid Gaspar slow!
*Our ¢ 1 will not luet jong \.-‘-y..,“";
' le could s aree speak the | cong tre not the men v feed on netties
i «tood the silent, wbije 11 W Limvnd to be Captain? 1 ke miore
Vreak hia throar and the ! th a loafl, aud thete will not Le fvyg
s ITOW fuller st t'an 1is
et wns | ohad fourht with Alva Mot aguinst me?" | oried
Hew v owomen fared 11oa Spanish MNa i ne will jputiny,” said Verme i
I kvew perliaps better than he and st dy """;'“'!I' consider the wis)ivee
too well that his grief was fgst | me
Le dead I soied slowly ihat Tooated I osay they vl moatine " gu 1
ol mtort (iasnyr Mo ure mer Viordis food 'l'r"' '
L prav God - " he sald under his hroeanth it ny sooner (han atarve. Gort! Do )
telt a tacl and a knave betore that | blame then? Wil vou dine off catgue, too?
Haa | «een unother man saved v “Perhavs it is time ¢t onader aar plane,”
daughter, vet suffer her 1o fail inte the | sa'd Vermell. “Rut, no doubt, vou Liave some
URY curs=es had bheen more | scheme, Cantain?”
to my hps than praver  To Lreak | 'me? cordien! Noo I have anly ope
Alva's lines to bring a convoy into | e tor miutineers—the halter!™ i
its last ga<p- ves, that woas well | en You nead g lust - hangman?” grunted
To be unable to save one poor | Gasnur
he tnte of the women of Harlem | “la e voun done?™ | oried,
wits scarce to well  And it was unol “Done?  No! The townsfolk  don't trust
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ancy Furniture

Of Every Description and
Every Pocket-Favoring Price.

A Collection that for Beauty, Varietyand Price eclipses
anvthing of the kind in New York.

Gold Chairs,

0dd Chairs, Bla:king Cases,
Morris Chairs, Box Couclies,
Leather Furniture,

Music Cabinets, India Seats,
Parlor Cabinets,

Mahogany Work Tables,
Reed Furniturs,

Fancy Ro:<ers and Chairs,
Fabourattes, Hall Chairs,
Piano Styols, Corner Chairs,
Costumers, Book Cases,
Foot Rests,

Screens, Commodes,
Children's Couchz:s,

F

usic Racks, Library Tables,
Umbrella Stands,

Card Tables, Parlor Tables,
Fancy Desks, Chiffoniers,
Desk Chairs, Couches,

Ro!l Top Desks,

Revolving Office Chairs,
Shaving Cabinets,

Toilet Dressers,

ete., etc., ete.
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/n Grealor New York arnd &F/New Jersey

RR.Stations { AHNE & € Newark,NJ.
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Children's Morris Chairs,
Children’s Rockers,
Children's High Chairs,
Medicine Cabinets,
Bamboo Book Shelvas,

ud. We shall have broken hleads by the
woore soun, till Alva come Lo thitdsman -

“That Is trye” I mutieied “Yon can
- arce expect breathe to love the sa kers of
darlem.”

“Ach! No but we might have thought of
that hefore

“We fight with the mon we have “ gunoth 1

“Then why reck n themn anczels*" grunted
(aspar

ue do, Uiaspar?

The German twistad himssl” In his chair

ind scratchied his head n he crashed
18 hand down on the table, and
“Lhis!” he said. “We must fght' We
came In through Alva, and we mas o out
thirough W, oo, We can teave the convoy
..0[0‘10' the Dut hen Teiufell! Alva h Y&
aoiethan ope. And we might fnd the wen

0 bis camp!
I

noked at Vermeil He shrugeed his
~hou{.imu a little
“Ah! What say you, Vermeil?” 1 asked
*There i8 much In Gaspar's plan,” sal

——

POKER RBAD FOR JURORA.

A Missour! Judge's Remarks on Sending Them
Into Custody for Thankagiving,
Promthe heansoas City World,
are teelve good men and true whe
would have had to snend a sorry Thankseiving

There

[ Day were it not for the fac at A
“Well, woll.* I said, *what would you have | Day were it not for the fact that Judee Wofford

‘;7 ev

e “There (3 one thing he has !urgmv.-rh |

We ura.‘n-vd the men on convovs, but it wi
r

he h? to pay them the suine way *

“The wawes of Orange'™ 1 salc Vermeil
spread out his hands

“The wanes of Orange? They will not
ake long a-cotnting “ghe ans v *We

rmust have money, We cannot get manay
by staying In Breathe, and therve geani« Jiole
o ba got by golng out It's untfortunnte
there is no other wav ™ He pavsed and

caspar and I both stared at the sleek olive
rae and the twinkling green oves

“As Gaspar sald very well, the men are
not aneels, and only aneals and devils wor
tor nothing  Besides that, to break through
Alva's lines awain mg

not e so easy as it
was the [rst tme, a Alva may not
us kindly if he takes us. We have not de-
served well at Lis hands. It is very unfortu-
nate there is no other wav ™
qaln ‘m Rul"“" and Gu=par broke out
‘eufel! Man, are you turned raven,
with vour endless cronk? There is nothing

aasy; but we are desperate  Unfortunate’
unfortunate! unfortiunate' A thousand
vw‘m.r Are vou turned coward?”

1 say what yon sav, my dear Qaspar

We are, indeed, desperate; that (& why our
courticll s held But | say it ia unlucky we
wre desperute; it 1s unfortunate we are con.
strafne

men, perhaps all 1 gay it would be bhetier

if we had a chance of making terms with
Alva-—for example It would he better-
i it were not Lmpossible ”

“Ach! wihiv Lk of the pnpossinle®” grunted
the Larman

“He will gearce be willing to treat with
tosertere, " Vermell went on, “and desertors
who have nothing to wive and a!l to nek

oply we did not come empty -handed!™
leaddeadwith asigh

“Worde, words!"  sald On<par scornfully

I looked at |\ ermell, and his eyves met mine
‘or & moment and dropyed; for an {nnumv,
wnd only un ‘nstant, e seemed to amile

“There is just oue thing we could afd him,
suid vermell Gaspar sbifted hia chair
fhi fruit is all Yt iy e enough 1o fall, and

e mileht thane the man who plucked it, |

AW we were not deserters we might sell
Hreuthe!”

*Ten thousand devils! Sell Breuthe®
;:u-xur. dashing his ehalr hiel

“Av, we ndght sell Breothe ™ 1T rereated
lowly Gaspar sprang up and stcod leuning
wer ts with one hand on the table

“Sell Breutha?® he ghouted  “I thoughe
o wers sodiers, not oA rynones <griubhing
donble-drved!

cried

nek of trotiors Whe niade
Hreuthe rours 1o =ell* You come to the
id of St Yrond L re, you lose his danghter
nd you el his town! Mighty deeds' God
n heaven! 1 tell vau I will hold RBreuthe

vznlust you mwealf |, Gaspar Wiederman
wialnet any ratthing hucketer in the town,'
nd he stormed out of the raomn

“Me seeme yoved, Captain,”

ool

said Vermell

“The men will follow the money, eh?" 1
isked
“Ma fol, ves: men are men, as the good

I your

freat |

to a course which must Jose so many |

Crasnar safd v
“1f

1 & to Abba will you ieep peace in the |

own?" said 1
“You--to Alva*” stamu.ered Vermeil “Ha l
must  know you Lrought us to Orange. |

Fhirk of the risk Nend a nessage " |

Toere will bhe more risk 1 my meeting
Alva Lefore all i« done.” sald [ «lowly Fio
tured &t me in amozement, thinking e had

scarce henrd aright

do_not under<tand,” he muttersd
\ I ansavwered ‘1 will be u |
W tessanger At all eosts keep the peace |
L you see e again |
Ny , “oas thy i wWas setting. a wiry man
LM th thut hid his armor o i ont of |
the postern gate of Hreuthe all vlons end
urned toward Alva's camp And beiund
me rose the 2ray walls of the town that had {

baffied the Spur und (rim-

bad wo lone, gilt

ued Yy the ravs fram the West
Horm d there, brepkine the Vlae
e ! ' I red glove ne ¢
1rking the £ Alvg's men  Son
vhee boyand rivon. beveond o &

v “tretel of Alva's arpy, William  of
ITALER Villinen the Tacitur '

ver the trgvalling | 1
S0 1 went forth to sel) Prangti
To be Covdmmued

|
Gt of Textlle Machinery to a \nulhnn:
College |
New ORVLPANS, Dee 7.--The '4:-.!«4[1!
Jowislature at its last sesslon apyropriated
$4A.000 Tor the establishiment of o textile |

gohiool In connection with the Misslssippi

Agricnltural  and  Mechanical College  at

starkville The appropriation was hardly I
]

sufficient to put the «chool in good working
ardér, but the college has just received notjce
from Northern mannfacturers of their de-
¢ire to equip the new school with all the |
textile machinery it might need of the tey.
te variety at n cost of §25,900 to §30,000

Real Estate?

Speelal onportunt fes may be found by f
welal o und by referrin
THE SUN'S Real Estate columps. - Ade .

this morning In expovnding the law lent a new
und novel interpratation to the regulations
sgoverning jurors 4

The twelve men are the furors who will try
Gerrge M. Wingard for shooting and  killing
William A. Siimyson on April 24 last in the Lin-
rooming honss, ut 835 West Fifth street
were sified ant of o panel of forty-seven
fn the erimind conrt this morning.  When the
Jury was s oo dndies Wolford recalled the facs
thot they faced o State und national holiday
to=morrow

I assume that you are patriotic men,” he
sald, "and that you realize that you are now
part of the machinery of the law. The law
governing Jjirors is very striet

It wo ,M benadvisable to go into the testi.
mony of thix case to-day and then wait unti]

coly

Fridav to concliod it. To-morrow being a legal
holiday, you would be barred from contine
Ine the case You will have to spend Thanks-

giving in charee of 4 depaty mar-hai

I bave consivered the unpleasantness of
position and am disposed 1o allow you
all the latitde jaosible I will have the conry
room placed at your disposal and you can ene
Juy vouselves

You may play football. leapfrog and tag,
{\"cu'-ln theecorner, enec-old-¢ n! and marbles,
frome of vou like a irivndly game of sevens

up, all right, byt | warn you against poker;
Yoo mast remember that as jurors you draw
only 82 aday

Your turkey will be served vou at the hotel

vou will be permitted severa| helpings.
th plenty o exercise vou sho 1d Juss
pleacant day and one that you will long re-

member ®
Fhe jurora were then elven inte the charge
'"' T ‘] \  Aud will be guartered at the
ol Ly .

Army and Navy Foothal!,

ITHPE PDITOR OF THE SUN

of Inst Sunday you stated
Point Annapsl's football

Sirm InTHESUN
spraking of the Wert

game, “This is the first

| pame Annupol's las won in half & doren years”

While striet]s
been bot tun
one last year hie
mies stand 40 2. fa

true, it

eames sines

s misleading,  There have
‘WA One iy vear and
anies between these two acade.
it of Annapolis

 #ar. Winner Flave.
1800 veiies . Annapo'is . West Polny
1881 oL waivvnl JWest Polnt Annapo'ls,
L7 TSR Arvapoiis . West Poing
180 CAnnaolls Anuapolls .
Jehd No game
1808 crris s e N0 FAME
1ARe | e Nogame,
B B

) g N
18uQ w ..! Foint Phtladeiphin
1900 Annapos Phtlade'nita
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!n
The Air
YOU BREATHE

by which the diseased

L)

The only way

‘ ‘mrfﬂ at the Lhewd, throat and lungs can

e reqcliod

iT KILLS ALL CERMS

o inthe air passages; thus pers
curing

leest
wanentiy

CATARRH, BRONCHITIS
and CONSUTTPTION.

in breathing Hyomei Jailv yon
protect - yonrssil against diseass, LY
destroving all germs inhale )

By breathing Hyomoi Jdaily
you Kill the uurng )\]rmyd.. weated in
the air passages and lungs, which are

| the true cause of the disease,

Hyomei is guaranteal and vour
money refunded in all cases of Coughs,
Catarrh,  Asthwa, Brouchitis, Croup
and Consumption, where a cure is not
effectel,

Flve days' treatment and medical advice free.

Outfits Complete $1,00.  Trial « S
by ail druggisis or sent by mntl..l FENEE S88 W09

THi. K. T, BOOTH 0., Ithaca, M. K.
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